Sri Earn is a consummate actor. Let us not
forget this. He dwells in our heart and makes us
play as He wills. Ours is not to question why, but to
play the part, as He wills. Let Him deal with us as
He likes. He is at once the player and the witness of
His play. He is all in all. He is ail.

Ours is to submit to His wish and witness dis-
passionately His game with regard to ourselves and
others. To watch His doings is a real joy. He sets
us dancing to His will most wonderfully. He causes
Himself to dance. Duality and diversity belong to
His world-drama. He is ever the one; there is no
other existence than He. All, All, is He alone. ...

30-5-'29

J. B.-Srinagar.                                                (99)

Beloved Ram,

... Your post-cards come to Eamdas like shots,
shots of concentrated prem; and since you send them
with unerring aim they strike, and strike hard. Your
four lines mean volumes. Eamdas can clearly see
you in front of him, your high turban, the com-
posed features, your lowered eyelids, the chandan
tilak, your softly-compressed lips signifying resig-
nation, the head bent towards the right shoulder,
your cloak of dark yellow, the hands resting list-
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